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coast. After Mr. Powell had lost sight of the poet
for what seemed to him at least ten minutes, his
anxiety was turned into horror, for there were shouts
heard on the cliffs above him to the effect that "a
man was drowning." Me gathered up Swinburne's
clothes in his arms, and ran ankle-deep in the
loose shingle to where some boats were lying on the
beach. These immediately started to the rescue ; in
but a few minutes after their departure, however, a
boat arriving at Etretat from the east brought the
welcome news that no catastrophe had happened,
but that the Marie-Marthc had been seen to pick
the Englishman up out of the water, and to continue
her course towards Yport. Mr. Powell, therefore,
took a carriage and galloped off at fullest speed,
with Swinburne's clothes, and arrived at Yport just
in time to see the Maric-Marltte enter the harbour,
with Swinburne in excellent spirits and, wrapped in
a sail, gesticulating on the deck.

What greatly astonished the Normans was that,
after so alarming an adventure and so bitter an
experience of the treachery of the sea,. Swinburne
was by no means willing to abandon it. The friends
dismissed their carriage, and lunched at the pleasant
little inn between the $hice and the sea ; and having
found that the Maric-Marthcwas returning to Ktretat
in the afternoon, they took a walk along the cliffs
until Captain Vallin had finished his business in
Yport, when they returned with him by sea. This
conduct was thought eccentric ; it would have been
natural to prefer a land journey at such a moment